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IX.
To the skipper's surprise and disap-

proval, Annis kept her word. To be sure

fche could not preient.bim Horn meeting
lier m tlie read when the schooner was at
Koitlitleet, his attitude when she tried
to lMihig cue or willful aud deliberate
defiance. She met this dibOlK-dienc-

aduptlj by taking & pupil home with her,
and when eeu this wan not butficieut
added to the number. The day ou whicli
biie apiwarcd in the road with four small
damsels was Use last day tlie skipper

iter. He could only walk in
front or behind. il conversation was se-

verely technical, aud the eXittTsMcns on

lac smart girls' faces precocious In the
extreme.

The search went on all the summer, the
crew otthcSearaew causing muchcotiimeut
at the various, ports by walking about as
though they had iGst something. They
allgoltowearabereavedappearancearter
a time, wiiich, in the case of tUeccok who
liad risked Some capital In the affair -- was
gradually converted to one of resigna-
tion.

AtthebcginningofSeptembertbeyround
themselves at I ronbridge, a small town on
the East Coast, situated on the River Leb-bc-

As usual, tite skipper's inquiries re-

vealed nothing, From Ironbridge, two
daylate, tiiey sailed with a general cargo
for Stourwu-h- , tne Scamew picking Iter
way carefully down the river by moonlight,
followed at an ever Increasing distance by
a cork fender of abandoned aspect.

They passed the bteakwater aud dropped
anchor in tl.e harbor of Stourwlch just
as the rising sun was glowing red on the
steeple of Uie town chuich. The narrow
fishy little sUeets leading from the quay
were deserted, except for one lane, down
which sleepy passengers weie coming in
twos and threes to catch, the boat, which
was chafing and grinding against the Um-

bers of the jetty and pouring from its
twin-funne- ls dense olumes of smoke to
take the sling out of the morning air.

LitUe by little as the Seaiucw, which
was not quite certain as to her berth,
rode at anchor, the town came to life
again. Men of marine appearance, in
baggy tiouscrs and tight Jerseys, came
slowly on the quay and stared med-
itatively at the water or shouted

at other men, wlio had got
into small boats to bale them out with
trusty cans. From some of these loungers,
after much shouting and contradictory
information, the Scamew diKCovered her
destination and was soon fast alongside- -

The earjK), a very small one, was out by
3 o'clock that afternoon, "and Use crew,
having replaced the hatches and cleaned
up, went ashore together, after extend-
ing an invitation to Henry, which was
coldly declined, to go with them.

The skipper was already ashore, and the
boy, after enduring for some time the
witticisms of the mate, went, too.

ior ioae lime he wandered aimlessly
about the town, with his hands in his
pockets. The season was drawing to an
ixul, but a few holiday-maker- s were loung-
ing about on the parade or venturing care
fully along the dreary breakwater to get
the f iillheuefit of the sea air. Idly watch-
ing these and other objects of Interest On
the seashore, the boy drifted on until
he found himself at the adjoining water-
ing place or Overcourt.

The parade ended in two flights of
steps, one of winch led to Uie sands and
the otliet to the road and the clifrs
above. For people who cared for neither,
thoughtful local authorities had placed a
long &eat, and on this Henry placed him-
self and sat for some time, regarding with
the lenity ol age the erratic sports of the
children lekw. He had sat there for some
time, wane lie became idly interested In
the movements of an old man walkinir
along the sands to the steps. Arrived at
the foot he disappeared from siht, then a
huge liand gripped the handrail, and a
peaked cloth cap waB revealed to the
suddenly interested Henry, for the face
of the old man was the race of the

pliotograph in the foc'sle
Unconscious of the wild excitement in

Uie breast of the small boy ou the seat,
the old man paused to take breath for
the next night.

"Have you got such a thing as a
as a match t you?" said Henry, try-
ing to speak calmly, but failing.

"You're over young to smoke," said the
old man, turning around aud regarding
him.

At any other time, with any other per-
son, Henry's retort to this would have
heen rude, but the momentous events which
depended on bis civility restrained him.

"I find it toothing," he said, with much
gravity, "if I get overworked or worried."

The old man regarded him with un-

feigned astonishment, a grim smile lurk-
ing at the corners of his n mouth.

"If sou were my boy," he said shortly,
as he put his forefinger and thumb into
bis waistcoat pocket and extricated a time-staine- d

luclfer, "do jou know what I'd
Jo to you?"

"Slop me smoking,'' hazarded Henry
cheerfully.

'l would that,'' saldi the other, turning
to go.

"How old were you when you started
smoking"' asked the boy.

"About your age, I expect,'' said the old
man slowly; "butl was a much bigger chap
than you are. A stunted little chap like
you ought not to smoke.''

Henry smiled wanly, and began to think
that the five pounds would be well earned.

"Will you have a pipe?'' he said, prof-
fering a gaudy pouch.

"Confound you!'' said the old man, flash-
ing into sudden weak anger. "When I
want your tohacco I'll ask you for it.''

"No offense' said the boy hasUly, "no
otfense. It's some I bought cheap, and
our chape said I'd been "ad. 1 only
xranted to see what yon thought of If'

The old man hesitated a moment, and
then taking the seat beside him, ac-
cepted the proffered pouch and smelt
the contents critically. Then he drew
a small blirk clay pipe from his pocket and
slowly filled 16

"Smoke all right," he said, after a
few putts He leaned back, and half clos-
ing his eys. smoked with th enjoyment of
an old smoker, to whom a pipe Is a some-v- ,

hat rare luxury, while Henry regarded
his shabbv clothe? and inuch-patche- d boots
with great interest.

"Stronger here?'' inquired the old man,
amiably.

"Schooner 'Seamew' down In the har-Ior- ,"

said Henry, indicating the distant
town of .Srourwich with a wave of his
hand.

"Ay, ay,' said the old man, and smoked
in silenco

Got to stay here for a few days,''
said Henry, watching him out of the tail
of his eye: "then back."

'London?" suggested the other.
"Northf Ieet'said Henry, carelessly; that's

where we came from."
The old man's face twitched ever so

Flight!?-- and he blew out a cloud of
smoke.

-- 'Do you live there?" he Inquired
"Wapping," said nenry; but I know

JTorthf leet very well Gravesend, too Ever
been there?"

"Never," said Uie old man, emphatically;
never.'
"iiather a nice place, I think," said

Henry. "J like it Letter than Wapping.
We've sailed from there a year now.
Our skipper is tond of it, too. He's rather
sweet on a girl who'b teacher in a school
there."

"What school?" asked the old man.
The toy gave a slight laugh. "Well, it's

gcod telling you if jou don't know the
place," he said, easily. "It's a girls'
school."

"I used to know a man that lived there."
said the other, slowly and care-
fully. "What's her name?"

"I forget," said the boy, yawning.
Conversation flagged and the two sat

Idly watching the last of the chlldien as
thej toiled slowly towaid home from the
sands. The un had set and the air was
getting chilly.

"I'll be getting home," said the old
man. "Good-nigh- t, my lad."

"Good-nigh-t to you," said the
Henry.

He watched the old man's still rtrong
flguie as it nassed slowlv nn the stens.
and allowing him to get some little dis-- L

tance start, cautiously followed. He fol-

lowed him up the steps and along the
cliff. TLc figure in front ueer halted
until it reached a small court at Uie
back or a liery stable: then, heedless of
the small shadow, now very close behind,
it pushed open the door of a dirty little
house and altered. The shadow crept up
aud paused Inesolule, then, after a care-
ful suivey of the place, stole silently and
swiftly away.

The fthado , choosing the road because
it was quicker, now danced back to Stour-
wlcli, and jumj.ing lightly on to the schoon-

er, came behind Ue cook and thumped him
heavily on the Lack. Eefoie the cook could
seuehlm, he iwdpasredon to Sam, and em-
bracing a.-- much of that gentleman's waixt
as possible, vainly besought him to dance.

"VE's orr 'is ed," said Sam, shaking
himself freeatidreKardinghIm unfavorably.
'What's wrong, kiddy?"

"Nothing." aaid Henry, jubilantly,"cvery-thing'- s
right. Where's the skipper? I've

got something Important to tell 'im -s- omething

that'll make 'im dance."
"Wot is if" said the ccok, and Sam to-

gether, turning pale.
"Now don't get excited," said Henry,

holding up his hand wnrningly; "it's bad
for you, Sam, because you're too fat, and
It's bad for cookie because 'is ed's weak.
You'll know all in good Ume."

He walked aft, leaving them to confer
uneasily as to the cause of his jubilant
condition, and hastily descending the
companion ladder, burst noisily Into the
cabin and surveyed the skipper and mate
with a smile, which he intended should
be full of informaUon. Both looked up
in surprise, and the skipper, who was In avery bad temper, half rose from his seat.

"Whprc've yon beea, you young rascal?"
he asked, eyeing him sternly.

"Looking round," said Henry, still smil-
ing as he thought of th riimi i., ti...

1 skipper's manner when he should disclose
ins information.

"What nght have you to go off like
that?" roared the other angrily. "I've haira mind to give jou the soundest thrashing
you ever had la your life u

"AH riRht." said Henry, somewhat taken
aback. When "

"Don't answer me, youidleyoungrascal!"
said to bed "

"I want to " becan Henrv. ohiiin.i r
this order.

"Get to bed," repeated the skipper, rising.
"Bed?" said Henry, as his face hardened-"be- d

at 7 o'clock?"
"I'll punish you somehow," said theskipper looking from him to the cook, who

had just descended. "Cook!"
"Yea sir," said the cook, briskly.
"Put that boy to bed," said the other,and see he goes now."
"A rlghr, sir." said the grinning cook.

Come along, Enery."
With a pale face and a haughty mienwhich under other circumstances might

have been extremely impressive, Henry
after an entreating glance at the skipper,
followed him up the steps.

" B's --ot to go to bed," said the cook tobam and Dick, who were stand i- n- to-
gether. " 'E's keen naughty."

'Who Riid so" asked Sam, eagerly
"Skipper." replied the cook. 'E toldme we xvos to put him to bed oursleves ""l'ou needn't trouble." said Henrv, stiff-

ly. "I'll go all right."
'It's no trouble," said Sam oilily.

"It's a pleasure," said Dick, truthfully.
Arrived at Uie scuttle, Henry lulled, andwith an assumption of ease ho was far

from feeling, pawned and looked aroundat the night.
"Go to bed,' said Sam reprovingly;

and seizing Mm in his stout arms passed
him below to the cook, feet first, thecook discovered to his cost.

'"E ought to be bathed first," said Sam,
assuming the direction of arfairs; "and it'sSunday night, and 'c ought to have a clean
night gown on.'

"Is is little bed made?" inquired the
cook anxiously.

"'Is little bed's just proper," said Dick,
patting it.

"We won't bathe him tonight," saidSam, ap lie tied a towel apron-wis- e aroundbis waist. "it ud be too long a job.
Now , 'Ennery, come on to my lap "

Aided by .willing arms, he took the youthon to his knee, and despite his rranticstruggles began to prepare him for hisslumbers. At the pressing request of thecook he removed Uie victim's boots firstand, as Dick said, it was surprising whata difference It made. Then having
washed the boy's face with soap and flan-
nel, he hrced him into his berth, grinning
respectfully up at the face of the mateas it peered down from the scutUc withkeen enjoyment of the scene.

"Is the boy asleep?" he inquired
as Henry's arms and legs shotout of the berth in mad attempts to reachhis tormentors

"Sleeping like a little hangel, sir!"said Sam respectfully. "Would you like
to come down and see he's all riRht, sir?"

"Bless him!" said the grinning mate
He went off, and Henry making the bestor a bad job, closed his eyes aud refused

to be drawn into replying to the Jests of
the men. Ever since he had been on the
schooner h had been free from punishment
of. all kinds liy the strict order of the
skipper- -a situation ot which he had taken
the fullest advantage. Now his power was
shaken, and he lay grinding his teeth as
he thought of the indignity to which he
had been subjected.

He resolved that he would keep his
discovery to himself. It was nn expen-
sive luxnry, but he determined to indulge
in" it, and months or years later, perhaps",
he would allow the skipper to learn what
he had lost by his overbearing brutality.
Somewhat soothed by this idea he foil
asleep

nis detenninaUon, which was strong
when he arose, weakened somewhat as
the morning wore on. The skipper, who
had thought no more of the matter after
giving his hasty Instructions to the
cook, was in a soft and amiable mood.
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and, as Henry suld to hiumlef fifty
times in the course of the morning, five
pounds was five pounds. By the llmo
10 o'clock eume he could hold out no
longer, and with a full senso of the
favor he was about to confer, he ap-

proached the unconscious skipper.
Before r.e could speak ho was startled

by a commotion on the quay, and, looking
up, saw the cook, who had gone ashore
lor vegetables, coming full tilt toward the
ship. He appealed to be laboring under
strong excitement, and bumped passers-b- y

and dropped cabbages with equal uncon-

cern.
"What on earth's the matter with the

cook?" said the skipper, as the men sus-

pended work to gaze on the approaching
figure. "What's wrong?" he deinunded
sharply, as the cook, giving a tremendous
leap on hoard, rushed up and spluttered in
his ear.

"What?" he repeated.
The cook, with his hand on his dlstress-e-

chest, gasped for bieath.
"Cap-tai- n Uething," panted the cook at

last lecovering his bieath by an effort.
"Hound the corner."

Almost as excited as the cook, the skip-
per sprang ashore, and hurried along the
quay with him, violently shaking off cer-

tain respectable citizens who sought to
detain the cook andask what he meant by
it.

"I you've made a mistake," said
the skipper, as they rapidly reached the
small street. "Don't run we shall have
a crowd."

"It it wasn't 'im It was his twin
"Ah, there lie is. That's

the man!"
He pointed to nenry's acquaintance of

the previous day, who, with his hands In
his po Meets, was walking listlessly along
on the other side of the road.

"You get back," said the skipper, hur-
riedly. "You'd bcttei run a little, then
tnese staring Idiots '11 follow you."

The cook compiled, and the curious,
seeing that he appealed to be the more
li rational of the two, and far more likely
to get into milur, set off in pursuit.
Tne skipper crossed the road aud began
gcntlv to overtake his quarry.

Hepassedliimrandlooking back, regarded
him unobsened. The likeness wus unmis-
takable, and foi a few seconds he kept
on his way, lu doubt how to proceed. Then
ho stopped, and turning round, waited till
the old man should come up to him.

"Good morning," he said, pleasantly.
"Morning," said the eld man, half stop-

ping.
"I'm In a bit of a difficulty," faid

the skipper, la7ily. "I've got a message to
deliver to a man In this place and I can't
find him. I wonder whether you could
help me."

"What's his name?" asked the other.
"Capt. Gething," said the skipper
Theold man.started.nudhLsfaoechanged

to an unwholesome white "I never heard j

of him," he muttered, tlilckly, trying to i

7ass on. !

"Nobody elsvj seems to have heard of
him, either." said the sk'pper, turning with i

him; "that's the difficulty."
He waited for a reply, but none came.

The old man, with set face. wa.lk'Hl on
rapidly.

"He's supposed to be In hiding," contin-
ued the skipper. "If you should ever run
acros h'm, you might tell him that hin
wife and daughter Annis have been want-
ing news of him for five years, and thathe'a
making all this trouble aud fuss about a
man who Is as well and liearty as I am.

The old man stopped abruptly, and bak-

ing his outstretched liand, drew a deep
breath.

"Tell him e-man Is alive?" he said
In a trembling voice.
"Jut that.' said the skipper gently, and

seeing the working of the other's face,
looked away. For a little while they both
stood silent, then the skipper spoke Again.
"If I take you back," he said. "I am to

marry your daughter Annis." He put his j

hand on the old man's, and without a word
the oV man turned and went with him.
They walked back slowly toward the

harbor, the young man talking, the old
man listening Outside the postofficc the

skipper came to a sudden stop.
"How would It be to scud a wire?" he

asked.
"1 think." said theold mad eagerly, as ho

followed him in, "it would be the very
thing "

He stod watching attentively as the
skipper tote up blank after blank, y

sucking the chained lead pencil
wl'h a view to inspiration between whiles
Capt .Gething, as an illiterate, had every
sympathy with one invohed in the throes
of writing, and for some time watched his
efforts in respectful silence. After th!
fifth blank Lad rolled, a little crumpled
ball, onto the floor, however, he interposed.

"I can't think how to put it," said the
skipper apologetically. r don't want to
be too sudden, you know "

"Just so," said the other, and stood
watching him until, with a smile of
triumph t itching the corners of his mouth,
the skipper bent down and hastily scrawled
of r a message

"You've done It," he said with relief.
"How does this strike you?" asked the

bkipper, reading. "Your father sends lovo
to you both."

"Beautiful," murmured Capt. Gething.
"Not too. sudden," said the skipper;

"it doesn't say I've found you, or any-
thing or that sort; only hints at it. I'm
proud of It."

"You ought to be," said Capt. Gething,
who was in the mood to be pleased with
anything. "Lord,, how pleased they'll be.
poor denrs! I'm ashamed to face 'em."

"Stuff" said the skipper, who was in
high spirits, as he clapped him on the
back 'What you want Is a good sUff
drink "

He led them into a neighboring bar,
and a little later the crew of the schooner,
who had been casting anxious and cu-
rious glances up the quay, saw the couple
approaching them. Both captains were
smoking big cigais in honor of the occa-
sion, and Capt. Gething, before going Qn
board, halted and in warm terms noticed
the appearance of the Seamew.

The crew, pausing in their labors, looked
on expectantly as they reached the deck.
On the cook's face was a benevolent and
proprietory smile, while Henry concealed
his anguish or soul under an appearance
of stolo calm.

"This is the man," said the skipper,
putting his hand on the cook's shoulder,
"this is the man that .found you, cap'n.
Smartest and best chap I ever had sail
with me."

Flushed with these praises, bnt feeling
that he fully deserved them, the cook took
the h.ind which Capt. Gething, after a
short struggle with the traditions of ship-
master, extended, and shook it vigorously
Having once started, he shook hands all
round, winding up with the reluctant
Henry

Why, I've seen this boy before," he
said, starting. "Had a chat with him yes-
terday. That's what brought me down
here today to see whether I could find him
again "

"Well I'm hanged!" said the aston-
ished skipper. "He's as sharp as needlea
as j rule What were yon doing with
your iyc?, Henry?" .

In an agony of mortification and rage,
as he saw Uie Joy depicted on the faces of
tbe.ciew,theboyletthe questionpass. The
cook, at. Uie skipper's invitation, followed
him below, his reappearance being the sig-
nal for anxious inquiries on Uicpartof h!a
frlend3- - He answered them by slapping
his pocket, and then thrusting hlshandin,
produced five gold pieces. At first it was
all congratulations, then Sam, after a
short, Iinrd couch, struck a Jarring ndte.

"Don't you wish now as you'd joined

the syndlkct, Hick?"he aped, boldly
"Wot?" said the ccok, hastily replacing

the coins. ,....
"I arat htm whether lio was sorry 'o

adu't joined us," ,sahl .Sain, tiylag to
speak calmly.

The tluew outliis huurt and looked
round appealingly to the landscape to bear
witness to this uppalllng attempt at o.

"l'ou needn't look Hlje that," said Sam.
"Two pun ten's wot I walitof you, an I'll
take it afore you lose it."

Then the cook fdUHd words, and with
Dick and Heniy for audience made an
impussloued speech in 'defense of vest-

ed luleittHt3 uud the' sacred rights or
property. Nevei in his life had he been
so fluent or so inventive, and when ho
wound up a noble passage on the lights
of the individual, lu which he alluded to
Ham aa a fat sharper, hcreltthathls rase
was won.

"Two pun ten," said Sam, glowering at
him.

The cook, moistening his lips with his
tongue, resumed his discourse.

"Two pun ten," said Sam again; "au
I don't know what you're goin' to do
with your half, but I'm goln' to give ten
bob to Dick."

"Why don'tyou give the man his money?"
said Dick, warmly.

"lccos the syndikit 'ad all fell through,"
said the cook. "The syndikit was only
a syndikit when we was both looking for
'im together. If the syndikit "

"That's enough about 'em," said Dick,
Impatiently. "Give Ue man 'Is money.
Everytiody knows jou was goin' shares.
I'm ashamed ol jou, cook. I wouldn't
have thought it of you."

It ended in simple division, Dick taking
what was over on Sam's side anil morj
than hinting that he was ready to do the
cook a similar service. The cook turned a
deaf ear. however, and, declining in em-

phatic language to step ashore and take
something, went aud sulked in tlie gallej-- .

At dinner-tim- e a telegram came from
Annis, and the next morning brought a
letter from her, which, the skipper read
aloud tothc proud father. He read ltsome-wli-

jerkily, omitting sentences which he
thought might not Interest the old man,
or ppihaps, what was more likely, interest
him a fcrtat deal After that they were
ullbusy taking in the cargo, Capt. Gething,
in shirt and trousers, insisting upon lend-
ing a hand.

The cargo was all In by 5 o'clock and the
batches down. Bdlow In the cabin the two
captains nnd the mate sat over a sub-
stantial tea

"Get away about three, I s'pose," said
the mate.

The skipper nodded.
"Get away about thiee," he repeated,

"and thfii for Northfluefc I'll have all thf
bands to the wedding, and j'ouahall be best
iran, Jim."

"And Henry 'II be a little page in white
satin knickers, holding up the bride's
tialn," said the mater spluttering at the
picture he had conjured up

They all Isughed-MU'exce- Henry, who.
having come down with some hot water
from the gallej', surveyed tne ribald scene
with a searcelj' concealed sneer.

Half an hour later the skipper and mate
went ashore to transact, a lltUe business
leaving the old man sleeping peacefully
in the cabn. The crewi havng adjusted
their differences hau'alrejidy gone ashore
to reat each other to beer, leaving Henry
in sole charge. '

"You'll stay by 'tlie "ship, boj" said
the skipper, looking dojrn on him from
the quay.

"Ay, a v, sir." saldiHenty sulkily.
The two men walked 'along the quny

and Into the High street, the skipper
shrugging his shoulders aH
he caught, througha- - half-ope- door, a
glimpde of his crew setUing down to
businesa.

It was an example that under the cir-
cumstances seemed to be worth following,
and at the next publlc-hons- e the mate
sacrificing his inclinations to the occa-
sion, drank port wine instead of his
ravorite whisky For the same reason
he put his pipe back In his pocket and
accepted a cigar, and then followed his
superior Into the street.

"Where's a likely tailor's?" asked the
skipper, Icoking around.

"What for?" asked the mate.
"I'm going to get some things for

Cap'n Gething," said the other. "He's
hardly the figure to meet his family
as he is."

"Why don't you bring him with us?"
asked the mate. "How about a fit?"

"He wouldn't hear of it," said the skip-
per, pausing in deep contemplation of three
wax boj--s in a tailor's window. "He's
an independent sort or man, but if I buy
the clothe and take 'em aboard he can
hardly refuse to wear ein."

He led the way into the shop, and asked
to tec some serge suits. At the mate's
instigation he asked to see some more. At
the mate's further instigation he asked
whether that was all they had got, and
leing told that it was, looked at them
all over again.

It is ever a difficult thing to fit an ab-
sent man. but he and the mate tried on
every jacket in the hope of finding a golden
mean, until tlie mate, dropping his lighted
cigar in the coat-sleev- o of one, and not
finding it as soon as the tailor could have
desired, the latter lost all patience and
Insisted upon their taking that one

"It's all light," said the mate, as they
left Mie shop with the parcel; "it's only
the lining. T'd fixed my mind on that
one, too, from the fiist."

"Well, why didn't you say so then?"
said the skipper.

"Got it cheaper," said the mate with
a wink. "I'd bet ye-u-, ir it could only be
known, ir w'd been suited at first he'd ha'
wanted ten bob more for it "

It was quite dark by now, and after
buying a cap and one or two other small
articles, the mate led the way into another
tavern for another drink.

"There's no hurry," he said, putting
his share of bundles on the table with some
relier "What's your poison this time
cap'n?"

(To be concluded )

The Firs,t Portrait Photograph.
It was in 1842 that? John Draper, then

a pioressor in the University of New
York, made the first portrait photograph.
The subject was Elizabeth Draper, his sis-

ter. Pro'f. Draper had the idea that in or-

der to pioduce distinct facial outlines in
photography it would be necessary to cover
the countenanceof theperson photographed
with flour. This seems a strange notion
now, and it proved no to be a good one
then, for all of Prof, Draper's early at-
tempts were failures Finally he left off
the flour and then was quite successful.
This so delighted him that he sent Uie
picture to Sir William Herschel, the emi-
nent English astronomer. Sir William was
in turn delighted, and made known Pjof
Draper's success to the scientific men n
Europe. He also sent Pror.J)raper t
or acknowledgment and congratulation,
which has been carerelly preserved in the
archives of the Draper family. Cleveland
Plain Dealer,

"Well Eiiongh Tfliero He "Was.
An Indian Orchard Swede recently at-

tended a revival meeting. During the ex-

ercises the leader asked the Individuals or
the congregation ir theywanted to work for
the Lord, and received the usual cheerful
affirmative. "When he reached the Swede,
however, there was a little misunderstand-
ing. "Wall, T don't know," he replied to
the question, scratching his head. "I got
purty gud yob down to the Yapman Valve
Works, andTTlgasITI kap it." Springfield
(Mans.) Republican.

jTc if-

MR. SKINNER'S RELATIVES.

On a highway leading across tho
bottoms I found a native sitting

on a. log with a shot gun across his knees,
and after we had passed the time of day
I asked htm if there was much gamelu tha
swamps

"No game right around yere," he re-

plied.

"You are uotr shooting snakes?"
"No, sah; I don't waste powder ou

snakes.'
'Just out looking around, eh?" 1 con-

tinued, as I presented him with a new
cl'iy plpe.and a paper of tobacco.

"Stranger," he replied, as he thawed out
n little, "I'm waltin' light here fur Abe
Skinner to cum along, aud when he shows
up sumbody's goin to git poppedl"

"So j'ou've had trouble with Mr. Skin-

ner?"
'Ycs.sah. That Abe Skinner dun shot

one of my hawgs."
"Butthere'stiielaw to get even with him

Why don't you bring him to trial?"
"Vj!l. sah, when I round that he'd

shot tlmt hawg I went to the only con-

stable around jere to see Avhat I could
do about it That constable was a

of his, and he said I orter be
plum glad that Abe didn't shoot me aa
well."

"But you tjhould have gone to a Jus-

tice or tho peace for a warrant."
"That's what I did, sah. That e

he was a relashun o' Abe's, and he
said durn the hawg and me, too."

"And din't see a lawyer?"
"I did, sah. Yes, sah: I went to Law-

yer Shad and to Lawyer Peters and to
Lawyer Davis, and every last one of 'em
pounded on the table and dialled my hide
bckaae thy war related to Abe Skinner.
If I should git that case into court the
jedge would be agin me, the lawyer would
be agin me, and the Jury would all be
related to Abe, and bring in a verdict ot
not guilty and put the costs on to me."

"But haven't you sent word to ilr.
Skinner that he must settle Uie damages?"
I asked.

"Can't be did, sah. I've bin to three
or foi men, but they was all related to him
and said he orter shot my hull drove o'
hawgs."

"And so you are obliged to pop at him
to get even?"

"Got to do It, sah, but I reckon It won't
cum to doin' any real shootln'. Abe, he'll
cum along yere on his ole mewl, and I'll
jump out on him with a yell, and as soon
as he gits over his skecr he'll want to set-
tle the case."

"That will be the best way."
"yes, I reckon. I'll want fo dollars fur

that hawg, but bein' as Abe Is related to
me he'll dun want to git off fur two, and
arter awhile I'll take It."

"Mr. Skinner must have lots of relaUves
around here." I said, as I moved on.

"Heaps of 'ern. stranger heaps. Yes,
sah: that's the Hubble, sah. and If you
happen to be a cousin of his jest let him
know that his brorher-in-la- is waltin'
right yere with a gun and must hev pay
fur that hawg or he'll shoot."

Not So Pern Wide.
A Georgia youth of literary tendencies

decided that his talents entitled Mm to a
wider field. Once in New York, be would
join literary clctw, foim the acquaitjtauce
of great magazine and newspaper editors,
and "get before the country."

He arrived in New Yoik with eleven
bright dollars in his rocket, legistered tit
a modest hotel and went forth to conquer.

"Sorry" said the dooikeencr in the Har-
pers' establishment, "but the editor can't
see anybody."

"EHnd, is he?" asked the literary

Tne door was "slammed In his face," and
he forthwith proceeded to the Century
office.

"Mr. Gilder was on a fishing excursion
with Cleveland.aud the other
editors were spending the summer in Eu-

rope," was the information he leceived.
"Well, can't I edit the magazine while

thej"' re gone?" asked the irrepressible vouth.
He was threatened with arrest, and left

the building in dLsgust.
He next called at another leading maga-

zine offi-- e, but was Informed that the
market wa overstocked and "every de-

partment was full."
He resolved to call again when they

were wler, and Uien he tackled the news-
paper offices.

Mr. Bennett didn't want him because he
couldn't speik French. Mr. Pulitzer said
the World was In a corner and he was
merely feeling his own way now, and
couldn't reach out any.

Finally Mr. Hearst took pity on him
and gave him an assignment to dive for
Guldensuppe's nead.

He accepted and wasarrestedasa would-b- e

suicide and locked up twenty-fou- r hours.
The New York policemen relieved him of

the remainder or his cash, and the hotel
where he had rlrst registered seized his
baggage for board.

The news comes to his friends, however,
that he has at last succeeded in obtaining
employment in a Chatham street restau-
rant, where he is washing dishes for a
living. -

He now cays that, while he wanted a
"wider field," he "didn't want one so
durn wide." Atlanta Journal.

Lay of the Texas Hen.
We have read of Maud, on a Summer's

day,
Who raked, baxefootcd, the new-mow- n hay;
We have read of the maid in the early

morn,
Who milked Uie cow with the crumpled

horn;
We've lead the lays that the poets sing,
Of the rustling corn and the flowers of

Spring,
But of all Uie lays of tongue or pen
There's naugut like the lay of thd Texas

hen.

Long, long before Maud rakes her hay,
The Texas ben Iwgins her lay,
Ane er the milkmaid stirs a peg
The her. is up and has dropped her egg.
The corn must mstle and the flowers

Epi ing.
If thej 'd hold their own with the barnyard

ling
It Maud is needing a hat or gown,
She doesu't hustle her hay to town.

She goes to the store and obtains her suit,
For a basketful of fresh hen fruit
If the milkmaid's beau makes a Sunday

call,
She doesn't feed him on milk at all,
But she works the eggs into a custard pie,
And stuffs him full of chicken Try.
When theold man really wants a horn
Does he take the druggist (?) a load or

corn?

Not much! He simply robs a nest,
And to town he goes you know the rest.
He lingert there and talks perchanco
Or true reform and correct
While his poor wife staj--8 at home and

scowls,
But is saved from want by these self-sam-e

fowls,
For while her husband lingers there,
She watches the cackling hens with care.

And gathers eggs, and tho eggs she';, hide,
Till she's saved enough to stem the title.
Then hnll, all hall, to the Texas hen,
Tho greatest Messing or all to men!
Throw up youT hats and make home "howl,
For the persevering barnyard fowl,
Though cotton's king, it's plainly seen
That the Texas hen is Teally queen.

Baa Antonio Express.
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TTncier
"Steady, men steady!"
Half a mile in the rear of the Third

division, as It stands in the batUe-lln- ia
brigade hold in reserve, massed in a
hollow of tne open field to protect it
fiom the direct fire ot the enemy. Down
on the lines men are cheering as they
load and fire. Back here there is curs-lu- g

aud scowling only, with now and
then a shriek of pain or a low groan aa
a of war finds its billet.

At first tlie men mumbled their satis-
faction at beiug held In fhen
the suspense of waiting began to tell on
them, and man after man began to shift
about uneasily, to growl and complain,
to giow pale-face- d and look rurtlvely
about.

Put a raw recruit on a battle-lin- e and
, ivtlf l.il.l nn.l . uhir1- - t.

make a hei,o or himself sometimes. Put
an old veteran n reserve, where he has
no chance to strike back, and where the
suspense will eat up his nerve, nd in an
hour he ia ready to bolt.

"Say, now, but what's the matter with
vou?" growls the old second sergeant, aa
the man on his left swings his cap and cries
out in a broken voice.

"Let's cheer," replies the man through
his clicking teeth.

"You keep quiet. 8ay,Blngs, the boys
will git on to racket if you donl slow
up. Hang It, man, you aie ready to run.
but if jou try it jou'llgit dropped. Brace
up, can't j'ou'"

There were a hundred similar caes In
the brigade. Suspense will make a man
more cowardly than the sight of a dozen
muskets levelled straight at his breast.
Tne sergeant himseir was pale-face- d and
weak In the knees, but he had a fiimergrip
on his nerves--.

"Yes. it's a hot place," he said, as ir
apenking to hin self, "but they won't keep
us here long. They are doing some awful
fichting down there en Ire left, and we'll
be needed soon to stop a gap. There goes
another poor devil, but what in Texas
does he want to yell out that way for?
He isn't the only man who'll be food for
the crows before sundown. Keep orf, I
say! If you don't stop crowding me 111
give you the boot! The Idea of an old cussi
like j'ou plaving baby!"

At the end of an hour the brigade
needs but u lull In the crash of a battle
--a shriek from some one hit by a bu-
lletand the ranks will break back and
tuke the officers with them and disgrace
themselves forever. The men know it
th officers feel It and all cheer again
and airaln as an aide dashes up with or-
ders to the brltmdler Our lines on the
i?ft are being forced back. Every musket
barrel is red hot evervfootof crroutiii hnu

j IN blood spot but the enemy's too strong.
Tne emergency calLs for the reserves.
. "Attention! Attention! Left face-mar- ch!"

"Aye' this is better!" growls the old
sergeant, as the lines march away "If
a man's going to be killed It's a Warned
mean trick to keep him walUng all day
for the bullet. What did you say,
Bings?"

"Well we'll git hell down there!" re-
plied Bings as he nodded his head and
hut hi teeth hard to keep his chin from

quivering.
"foil bet, but that's what we're here

for. Yes. the next hour will make a
heap o wldders and orphnns in our State.
Woosh! That bullet didn't miss my head
by more'n an Inch!"

"By tho right into ard

march!"
A dozen men rilngup theirarmsand pitch

rorward as the lines top the ridge a
dozen more are lert behind on the edge
or the black cloud hanging low over the
righters Then the Second XUnga Itself
down in the gap and pours Its volleys into
the gray lines breakingout of the orchard
There is cheering with the first volleys,
then no man uses his voice except tomutter
and curse Exultation Is followed by grim-nes- s,

but grimness is not followedby silence
Some men talk to themselves as ther load
and fire- - oilwrs to the man on the rixht or
left Hfar tho old veteran with the ;ar
on his cheek apostrophizing:

"'Oh! vou are down there are youaud you
want to kill some one! Well, damn you
take that, and I've got some more lert, and
I want j'ou to und'Titand that we can kill
as many as you caul"

And the sergeants and corporals curse
the men --curse and revile them and the
men curse each other and the enemy and
all else, and whenever the musketry
slnc-kcn-s Uils crawling and cursing Is a
distinct sound up nnd down the lines to
be compared to the bickerinc or wolve- -

over a xne No man is himseU. Look
into the race of the comrade who ha
shared your blanket for the last year and
every familiar line has disappeared from
his face. There Is a look of mingled
ferocity and apprehension such a look as
you would find In the face of nn outlaw
driven to bay and determined to die alone.
No one will admit tomorrow thathecured
God 3nd man he will not remember that
he heird others curse.

Here and there an officer may note the
flight of tlmein battle. but aprivatesoldler
never. Time Is absolutely forgotten. Of
a sudden so it seemed to the men
ot the Second the sun dropped out or
sight, and twilight and the powder
smoke brought darkness. The flringslack-ene- d

away to a growl, and as the stars
came out a Mgh or relief went up and down
the long front. The battle was over Thoe
who had survived death looked about at
each other in a strange, dazed away, andir
they spoke It was in whispers Like au-

tomatons, they moved at the hoarse com-

mands of tne officers, and ere any man
flung himself down to rest the lines were

Tor the attack that daylight
would bring Over the dead and over the
wounded marched the living, moving like
phantoms in the darkness, nnd never a
wounded man cried out. It was only when
there came such silence that the crickets
lu the grass began to sing that a wall of
war ascended to heaven from the neutral
ground between the lines. It was a low,
strange sound at first one to make the
heart beat faster. Then it grew Into a
wall Into a moan into a cry of distress
which made even the hungry horses lift
their heads and point their ears and stare
into the darkness. The hush of battle had
brought the wounded out of their lethargy,
and tney were walling with pain and cry-
ing out for water.

"Well, T'll be hanged!"
It was the grim old sergeant. He had

fought the battle to Its very close, and
the last volley had dropped him and hair
a dozen ot hiB comrades. As he lifted
himself on his elbows and peered about
him through the darkness they were call-
ing his name a mile to the rear, and writ-
ing the word "Dead'' after it. He had
been as dead for two hours. The chill
of night had broucht him hack from the
borders' of the valley.

"Water! Water! Help! Help! Say,
Isn't there any one to hear me?''

"Say, you. Ping", but what ye makln
Mch a russ about?'' growled the sergeant
as he recognized the voice or his comrade.

"I'm wounded I'm dying!"
"Well, what of it? D'ye Imagine ye

ore the only one hit today? I think there
are a rew othnu or us around here.''

"But I want water water water!'
sobbed Bings.

"Of course, you do, and so do I and the
I rest of the crowd, but where ye goIn to

sssse33ec.

ttLO lEist
git It? I've got a bullet in. the hip, and
I'd give teu years of my life to have my
hauua on Uie bucket of the olu well at
home, but playin baoy won t bring water.
Better save yer oreath to git wellon.'

Out or a thousand soldiers killed la
the heat or battle all ma die bravely.
Out of a uiousaud wounded not a score
have nerve enough left to bear the pain
and thirst wiuiout catling out. Men did
with a smile on their fates when death
comes quickly. When death lingers, and
the co.iiiiip ol night and the walls or other
wounded are added te.-i- t, a horrible rear
creeps into the heart and most soldiers be-
come as chlldren- -

"ttou't tncy eome wou'tthey bring wa-
ter!" moaned Ling, after a period ot

during which other wounded men
could be heaid sobbing gad nioainlnc.

"Didn't I tell ye to shut up that Lowlin'
and crjia'?" exclaimed tfie segeant, as

! he struggled to sit up and fell tack, again.
I Who's goin' to come because ye howl?
j That's what we are here for to stop

bullets. Mcbbe somebodv willenim?nlnnr
by and by, but ir ye howl any moie I'll
be over there and stop It."

Then Bings became afraid ot his fellow-suffer-

afraid of him as well as of the
darkness, of hLs sufferings and of the dead
around him, and he hugged the earth, more
closely and covered his face with his hauds.
He had received a bullet In the body, but
perhaps the wound was not mortal, iriie
kept quiet-- If the other man did not crawl
over ami bayonet him, he might not die

"There ought to be canteens around
here," muttered the sergeant, as helirtod
himseir again, "and if I can rind one, I'll
divide Uie water with ye. Can you sit up
and reel around?"

Bings did not reply. The thought had
conm to him to play dead until help should
arrive. That was a vagary. The other
was dimply blunt-spoke- and meant hlra
no III.

"Fainted away or dead, eh? Well, he's
lots or company on this front. Hell, but
how it hurts me to move! Here's a full
canteen, and the owner'll never want it
any more- - Aht but Uiat's glorious. Huvo
a pull at It, old boy"

Bings would have given thousands for a
cup ot water, but he reared to answer.
As he lay trembling the thought came
hlra to crep awHy, and he put It Into exe-- "

cution at once It was torture, and more
Tor him to rach out his hands, and groan,
after groan escaped from between his
clenched teeth, as he fastened hLs fingers
in the grass and pulled his body along.

"What ve doln over there?" demanded
the sereeant.afterdralnlngthelastdrop In
the canteen.

No answer. The teeth shut harder and
the fear grew greater. Inch by inch tha
man InoreasH his distance, and byand by
he rested between two dead men thlrty
rcet away; There was a hope in his heart
that he was sare. but atter ten minutes his
ears caugnt the sound or footsteps, he felt
the vibration of the earth, and he almost
shriekel out as a wounded hore stacjrered

in a coaxing way.
"Go away. Death-- go away!" whispered

the man as he lifted his hands. "I want
water- -I vrant help I want to live. Keep
back--don- 't touch me-II- Il"

And the hore stretched his neck for-
ward and pur his muzzle against a dead
man's" fsre. He whimpered, again and
again, e?slng ror a word or a touch
of the hand, and by and by he backed
off and limped over to where tficr ser-
geant- toy In a stcpo- -

"Wbas is it? A horse, eh? romn
j here, old fellow. That's it put your

nose to mv cheek. It was a red-h-

fisrhr. wasn't It, and we eot the wocst
of it! We'll baste cra tomorrow,
though. Second Brlsrade never stays
licked more'n a day at a time. Coaxin'
for water, eh? Well. I haven't a drop.
Say, It's growin darker. And I don't
henr the cr!c of the wonnded as I dfd.
And say Fay when a feller's dyin ae
feel" he feels say '

And the hand which rested on the
soft flose ot the coa-In- horse fell away
there was a gurgle and a shlvar. ami
fh wounded .t-- lirtMl his bead aud
peered aronnd him at the dead, and senu
forth a neich to loud and n cSat
the half-aslee- p sentinels between the
line 'roused up and whispered to each
other:

"?odt bnt what horrors down there tn
?h darkness on the hflttlefieWl'

CHARLES B. LBWI3.

Nansen's Bluff.
When Fridyof Nansen was a young stu-

dent he attended a ban and danced with
many partners Returning long arter mid-
night through Uie streets to his Iodginga he
heard loud outcries .from a woman wMo
was .struggling with two ruffians In

moment the woman broke away from
tnem and ran toward thespotwJsere Vansen
w as standing The two men were close be-

hind her in hot pursuit
Nansen was an athlete, rull of courage

vigor, and put hlmsi-i- r ou guard as the men
approached. He allowed the woman, to
pass, but called upon the Infuriated pur
suers to halt, standing direcUy in. their
way, and hltUug out first at one and then,
at the other The ruHIans, angered by this
unexpected attack, turned resentrully upon
the rcKJuer and would have overpowered
and posdbly have murdered him, ir he
had not shown pre-enc-e or mind. Drawing
himseir up to his full height and throwing
hack his coat collar so as to expoiie tha
cotillon favors which he had worn during
the ball, he sternly asked them it they
knew who he was.

The two assailants, awed by hia manner
and supposing him to be a royal otfioar.
were at once coweiL They apologized
roughly Tor not recognizing him, dropped
their anns, and sneaked off In the oppo-
site direction trom that which the woman,
had taken Youth's Companion.

Cruelty to a Kentnckian.
"I understand, colonel," remarked tha

inquiring tourist from the North, address-
ing the prominent son or the Dark and
Bloody Ground, "that there la said to be a
raving maniac running at large in the for-

est In this vicinity."
'Well, sun." replied Col. Corkright,. 4,a

dastahdly scondrel or a traveling hypni-tizu-h
came along and gave an xlHbItion In

the cou'theuse night befo last, and in the
cou'se of the evening he hypnitlzed Majuh
Uludsoe, one of our most influential citi-
zens, and while he had him nnduh hfrs con-
trol he made the majuh drink a glass ot
watuli, suh, telling him it was twenty-- j

ear-ol- d Bou'bon whisky The diabolical
dose had such an awful effect upon the vic-
tim a good deal like hydrophobia, only a.
heap wo'se that the hypnotizuh became
frightened at what he had dona and fled to
the woods, leaving the majuh going from
one paroxysm to anothuh.

"It took two doctuhs all the rest of tha
night and half of the next day to rosto tho
majuh to a clear understanding ot the

outrage whloh had been puhpetrated
on him, and jvhen he cama to himself at
last he drew his revolvuhand plunged Into
the woods, swearing by the ghostor Uie Il-

lustrious Henry Clay that he would neither
cat nor sleep tin he had avenged thewronjf.
And I Judge, suh, that the repo'tyou h&va
heard about a maniac- - la the wods was
stahted by some atranguh, who had caughl
a glampse of the majuh." New York
Journal.


